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hetsell by a narrow purse, thal same niglﬂ.]
having found at the only slore in the place a

few vards of the same materinl, purchased a

dress for little Nelly, and sent it to herin

such a way that the domor could not be de-

tected.

. . . . . . . . *

Very bright and happy looked Mary Gray on

Fridoy morning as she enlered the school atan

early hour, Bhe waited only to place her
books in neat order in her desk, ere she ap-

proached Miss M—— and whispering in a
voice that laughed in spite of her efforts to
moke it low and delferential. *“After this
week sister Nelly is coming 1o school every

day, and | sm so glad !

“* That is very news," replied the
teacher kindly., **Nelly is fond of her books,
I see and | am happy to know that she can
have an oppoitunity to study her books every
day. Then she continued, a little good na-
tured mischief encireling her evesand dimpling
her sweet lips ; “'but how can your molher
spare you both conveniently 1

“(), yes ma’am, yes ma'om ske ean now.—
Samething happened she didn't expect, and
she is a8 glad 1o have us come ns we are todo
50/ Bhe hesitated a moment, but her young
lieart was filled to the brim with joy, ami
when o child is happy it 13 natural to tell the

Poctical.

HUMBLE LIFE,

Tell me that bo's a poor man,
That his dress is coarse snd bare,
Tell me not his daily pittance,
Jaa workman's spanty fare;
Tell me not his birth is humble,
That hiunrmlagn islow;

18 big honest in his notions?
That is all I want to know,

1s hite word te be relied on'd
Has his charneter no blame?
Then | care not if he's low horn—
Then T oare not whenee his uame,
‘Would he from an unjust action,
Turn away kis scornful eye’
Would hie, rather than defrand another,
Sooner on the seatfold die}

wm]':ll:‘ ,di:i;[:'r:d“‘.'im earniPRY | cause, ns it is for a bird to warble when the
Would he siccor the ufflieted, sun ahones. Soeut of the fullness of her

Aud& woealk one’s wrongs redrons? heart she spoke and told her this little story,
Then o man deserving She and her sigter were the only children of

» poor widow, whose heolth was so delicale
that it was almost impossible 1o support her-
self and danghters. She was obliged 1o keep
them out of school all winter, becouse they
had no clothes to wear, but she t.0d them if
- they could esrn enough by doing odid chores
for the neighbors to buy esch of them a new
dress, they might go in the spring. Very
earpestly had the little girle improved their
wtray chances, and very carefully hoarded the
copper coins which usually repaid them,—
They lind each saved enough to buy a calico
dress, when Nelly was taken sick, and as the
mollier had no money beforehand, her own
treasure had to be expended in the purchase
of medicine.

() [ did feel %o bad when school opened
and Nelly could notgo, becavee she had no
dress,’’ said Mary. “ltold mother | woulda't
go either, but she said | had better, for 1

Of my love and my estoem,
And T care not what his birth-place
In the eye of man may seem.

Lt it be a low thatehed hovel—
Let it be  olay built cot—
Let it be a parish work-house—
In my eyes it matters not;
Aund if others will disown him,
Asiuferior to their caste,
Lat tham do it—[ befriond him,

Asa brother to the last

SPEAK NOT HARSHLY.

Bjeak not harshly—much of eare
Lvery human heart must biar;
Enough of shades darkly lie
Veiled within the sunniest eye.
By thy ehfdhood’s gushing tears,
By thy gricis of after years;

By the anguish thou dost kuow,

have just recited. Lel me see. Yeu might
write an ariicle on Torkev—I suppose you are
posted up on that subject,””

1 rechon | am,” waz the reply.

“Weil, you cun st down at this table, and
write, whilel am gone out. [ have lo make
a call on business.”’
*“That's it old hoss.
kin depend on that "
Placing his hat on the floor, ke leaned over
the table, snd clutching the pen in his vice
like grasp, went towork. 'We lelt for awhile,
our chiel business Leing lo get some plnce
where we could enjoy a hearty and bnrestmin-
ed lsugh at the oddily of our would-be as-
sistant,

tory to his feast.

Approaching the table where lay the wond-
eting Dutchman, Jonathan took up one of his
feet, and brought it to his mouth and made a
vety sigpifieant impression upon the Dutch-
man's tog, which elicited a roar and o kick,

“0h! mine Got! Stop dat biding—dat
hurts i'*

«Never mind, don't expect [ am going to
swallow you, That wasn't the bet; 1 betl
could eat vou,’' and mode unother savage bile.

0ld Sourkrout soon perceived thal he had
been tricked, and must either be esten o lose
his five dollars, He chuse the latter alterna-
tive, and bas learaed to respect the siperior
Un returning, half an bour afterwanls, Mr, |sagucity of Yankee padlars, and from that day
Starbuck handed us the following article, with | bos siways treated them with due deference,
the remark that hgguessed it would do. We |and never fails to louk temarkably silly, if
hod informed hin® previously, that i} wos the [ onybody says anything abont ‘enting raw men’
t‘ﬁium for editors to use the word we, instead | in his presence.— Yankee Blude.
of I.

I'll do it tall, You

=SEEE e e AR
The article ran as foliows : An E'sction Triek.

_ “Tuaxer.—Turkey is uncammon good eat-|  The election for the borough of M——wos
ing. It is better than salt pork nad such kind | olose at haud: there were two candidates in
of meat by o long cholk.  'We like turkey best | (he field whose influence was sonearly bolan-
when it's roasted, though some people like it|ped that a neck sud-neck contest Wwas expect-

cloth, and unbution his shirt-collar, prepara- | wonld crack their sides in Led, laughing over

the affnir; and next morning he went (o the
jug and shook it, but it was badly depleted.
‘Mike," he eried, addressing one of two
gickly-lookiog Irishmen as ever complained,
‘whiat on earth,ins become of all the Linsced
ul" .ll

Linseed ile, isit, sit 7" exclaimed Pat, with
an nir a5 though something bad cleared up 8
great mystery o hun.

*Yes, | want some to oil the hamess, and 1
see it's almost gone.'

The poor fellow only muttered—‘'Linseed
i'e, it was sure, bad luck to it then; it went
down mighty smooth.”

This was ton much for my frieml, as he
averheard this observation, and he had to give
vent to pent-up laughter, at which Pat ‘vam-

mention ofa ‘smooth dtink,’ wakes up the
shillelagh in him, when ever one bhazards 1o
hint at it,

"

. et

LOVE PRECEFTS,
Thou hast tanght me to love thee
By the glance of thine eve,
Hy the low i.'ir ldl:.g agcutly

mather."”

lesed,’ bat in such high dudgeon, that the | eyes foshing and bis manly form erect; I'm

biled the best.  Turkey 18 very expensive, and |
thal’s the reason why peopie in general don'l
have them oftner than Thanksgiving. Tur-
kies is o veryinteresting animal when they are
alive, Detsy and we have often drively them
lo water. Nol having any more (0 say on this
subject, we will srop.”

“That's very gopd,”” remarked I, gravely,
“but you have made a little mistake in the
subject. I meant to Lave you write about
the country of Turkey. You know they ex-
pect war there by-and-by, so 1t is of interest.”
“0h, thot's the wlee 1w it 1" gaid Enoch,
soratching his head. T Kinder forgot how it's
bounded, as it*s some time since 1 went o
school, but il you'll tell me that, I'll rite 8l |
kin remember. [ say, havao't got a stray jog-
grify round here '

400 the whole,?* said I, “Mr. Starbuck, I
don’t think there wany need of an assistant
just yet. Eo I won't troubile you to write the
article,  Buotif there should be a time when
| stand in need of ane, | will eertainly think
of you."

I was quile safe in promising this.
could | forget him.

‘“T'hen you hadn't got anything for me lo

How

ed. Umder these circumsia vole
was of consequence and the utmost exertions
were used by the friends of both candidates
to draw stenngers out of their npponent’s ranks,
One of the stannch supporiers of Sir Jobn
B., the Tory candidate; was an iritable old
caplain, who had threatened to set the house
dog on sny one who might come toask him
for his vole for a liberal, The momiag be-
fore the electiop, the old eaplain wis wark
ing in his little garlen, when he perceived a
strange gentlemen whistling alorg 1he walk.
‘Ah ! how d'ye do, Captoin 1 Nice grow.
ing motning, peas coming up nicely, 1 see,’
soid (he siranger as Le appraached,

¢} beg yuur pardon, sir, but | really dom’t
remember hoving the honor of your acquaint-
ance; may I be permitted to enguite vour hus.
iness? replied the eaptain drawing hancelf up
«0h, certainly ! I'm canvassing fur SirJoun
B., and I Lave come to talk to you sbout your
vole.'
‘] think SirJohn might have taken a more
civil niode of requesting my interest.’

§ Lvery “And eloquitit s
By the bleswd s
That sole to wy car,
And the vows of affvation
| beéard with o tear.

Wouldst thou epush the sweet bloasem
That sprang oo my way}
Wonldse thou blot out the sanlight
Thnt blesscd me with day?
Wouldst thou send buck my heirt
To it prison of grict,
Whenee thou hast released it
With welcome relicl !

Nay! te!l me forever
To we thou wilt eling,
In the snow-storma of Widter,
The simshine of Spriog ,
Bl tenoh me the precepts
OF Love nud the Heart,
il 1. oo, am wade
Ao adept in the srte

The Powor of Musie.
We were seated in the cobin of the stenmer
“That’s got nothing to do with the maller,|Ocean. There was a large number of pas-
gir; I'm here to ask you distinctly, do you|sengers who seemed desirous of beguiling the
mean to give bim your vole and interest? | tedium of the trip by conlrbuling sumelbing

—

Honor thy Mother,
«Cgme*on boys !" seid Harvey B, to a
troop of his playmaies.
“Where { where [
#Let's go down to the river and have a
good sknte; I'll show you how to cut your
names on the ice scientifically,’
“Yes come on ! lel's go " ouswered they.
“3 here are you going, Millard 19
¢ am going home,"
“Come on; don't back out."”
1 dare not go without the consent of my

-

Coward ! coword ! coward I'? cried the boys.
o] would not be such a cbild ss to osk my
mother to permit me o go where I wanted 1.
“I'm not s cowa:d,” replied Millard, his

not o coward, 1 promised my mother I would
nol yo where there was danger without first
obtaining permission {rom ber. )

“He w right,’’ said George, ‘1 sm going
witl him ‘o ssk my mother.”

“You oot wail of go on, as you choose,’”
gnid Millard; 1 sm going immediately, and
if she consents, 1'1l join you;'* and he turhed
on his heel and waolked off with George,

“Let themgo ! cried Harvey; *“they are
the milksops, we're the braves I'' and he ran
toward the river, followed Ly all the boys,

It was eatly in the spring, and the sun was
thawing the ice very fast, which made it dan-
gerous lo go on ity and for that reason Millard
would net go.

Harvey wasa Lad Loy, he respected nei-
ther his father nor lis mother; he prldrd him-
self on his manlivess, soked cigars, and was
coming ol very fusl,

Miilard respected lis mother, obeyed her
in all things, loved all his playmates and
feare God.

How many Millards and Harveys are Lhere,
[ wonder who reads (his poper every week ¥
1 think not mony Hurveys,

Deat Loys, do younlways obey your moth-
Do you tespeet berl 11 I were to say
you d1d not love ber, you would be very much
shocked, woull you not? Well, you must
prove your love by ubeying her always,

As soon o5 a boy thinks heis too old lo
obey lis mother, scoms her counsels,) smokes
cigars, runs with fire companies, stands at
corners making remarks on all who pass,then

ert

Add nat to another's woe,

Bpeak not barshly, much of sin

Dwelleth every heart within

Tn its elosely covered cells

Many a wayward passion dwells.

Hy many hours mispent,

1y the gifia to errors lent,

I3y the wrong thou didst not shun,

Iy the thou hast not done,
ith a lenient spirit scan,

The weakness of thy fellow man.

" Miscellancous

=

THE LITTLE SISTERS.
A PRETTY STORY.

“'You were nol here yesterday,' said the
gentle teacher of the villsge school, a8 she
placed her hand kindly on the head of one of
Ler |m|.>ih|. It was recess time, but the litile
wirl addressed had not gone to frolic away the
ten minuies, noleven left her seal, but sat
absorbed in whal seemed a fruitless atlempl
10 make hersell mistress of a sum in long di-
yision.
Het face and neck erimsoned at the remark
of her teacher, but locking up, she seemed
sumewhat reassured by the kind glance thal
et her and answered, ““No ma’am, | wasn’t
but gister Nelly was"’
ul remember there was a little girl who
ealled herself Nelly Gray, came yesterday but
1 did not know she was your sister. But why
dil you not come ! You seem to love study
very muoh."
[t was nol because T didn’t want to,"" was
the earnest answer, and then she paused end
the deep flush again tinged that brow, butshe
continued, after s moment of painful embar-
gssmeul, “‘mother cannot spare both of us
eonveniently, and so we are going o lake
turns ; 1'm guing to school one duy and sister
the next, and 1o-night I'm to teach Nelly all |
have learned to.day, and lo-morrow night she
will leach me all that she learns while here.
Iv's the only way we can think of getting
along. snd we want to study very much, so a¥
1o sometime keep school ourselves, sud take
care of mother, because she has to work very
hard to take care of us.”
With genuine delicacy Misy M—— fore.
bore to question the child further, Lut sal
down beside her, and in & moment expained
the rule over which she was puzzimg her
young brain, so that the difficult sum was
easily finished,
«You had betler go out and take the aira
moment, you have studied very hard to-day,”
snid the teacher, as the litlle girl put aside
ber slote.
o] had rather not—1 might tear my dress |
will stand by the window and walchi the rest.”
There was such a peculiar tone in the voice
of her pupil as she said, “1 might tear my
dress,” thal Miss M—— was led instinctively
to notice it, It was nothing bul a nine-penny
int of deep hue, but it was neally made and
ad never been washed, And while looking
at it, she remembered that during the whole
previous fortnight that Mary Gray had attended
school regularly;
but the one dress.

“She is a thoughtful little

git),” snid she to herself, “and does not want

to make her mother any trouble—I wish 1 had
more such scholars.”

The next morning Mary was absent, but her
sisteroceupied her seal, There wassomething
80 interesting imthe two little sisters, the ong
eleven and the other eighteen months young-
er,
Miss M—— could not forbear observing them
very clossly, They were pretly faced chil-

she had never seen her wear

ing to altend school in turns, thal

could teach sister some, and it would be bet~
ter than no schooling. I slood it fora fort-
night, but Nelly's little face seemed looking
at me on the way (o school, and 1 couldn’t be
happy a Lit, s0 | finally thought of 8 way we
could both go, and I wld mother I would come
one day, and the next 1 would lend Nelly my
dress and she might come, and Lthat's the way
we have done this week. But last night don't
you think somebody sent sister a dress just
like mine and now she oan come too. O, if
1 only knew who it was | would get on my
knees and thank them, and so would Nelly.
But we don't know, and so we've done all
we could for them—we've prayed for them—
and O, Miss M——, we are all 30 glad now.—
Ain't you too "

#lndeed | amy’’ was Lhe hatio anawer.
And when on the [ollowing Monday, litlle
Nelly, in the new pink dress, entered the
school room, ber face radiant a5 the rose in
sunshine, and approaching the teacher's table
exclaimed in lones a5 musical as those of a
freed fountain, ‘1 am coming to school every
doy, and O, 1 amso glad 1" Miss M— felt
as she had never done before, that it is more
biessed to give than receive.  No millionaire,
when he saw his name in public priuts, loud-
ed for thousand dollar charities, was ever so
happy as the poot school teacher who wore
her gloves hall a summer longer than she
ought, and thereby saved enough 1o buy thet
little fatherless girl a calico dress.

LEARNING T0 BE AN EDITOR.

BY CARL CANTAB.

Some time since, when we happened to oe-
cupy temporarily (e editorial chair of a rural
newspaper, we were geated in the sanctum,
busily engaged in looking overa pile of ex-
changes, when the door was suddenly thrown

homespun. He carried in his hand a bundle
envelopel in o red bandana.
~ “Is this the office of theSpunkville Galsxy”
inquired our visitor.

to the molive which prompted Lis visit,

ventured in an inguiring tone,
“You are night.”’

“Well, you ses, my name is Enoch Star-
buek, and 1 live over to Plainville. 1've been
workin’ for- Deacon Iiggins this summer,
hayin’, but 1 found it was too hard work, and

couldn’t give me a chance to edit a little"”

edit o paper. Inshort it tequires education,
judgment wnd a variety of otherqualifications,””
“{0h, as to that,” replied Mr. Starbuck, *'I
guess I kin satisfy you, 1 have ottended

read, write and cipher like a book.””

be able to compose as well as write."'
*(n, compositions, you mean.
written them some."
“Could you show me a specimen !"’

she's my gitl, you know.""
“1 ghould like to hear it.""

the top of his voice the following lines:
W hen you read this ere,
My Belsy dear,
Your Enoch will be gone away;
He couldn't no wore in Plamville stay,
My Detsy dear,

do '’ said he with an air of disappointment.
“*Nol just now."

Mr. Stotbuck backed out of the office, firsl
leaving us & copy of his lines recorded above,
fur publication.

We have since heard that he has nearly
completed a volume of poems, which it is his
inténtion to offer 10 some publisher.

We do not feel any hesitation in saying that
if published, they will make a Jdecided impres-
sion. Whie we have among us such men as
Enoch Starbuck, we have no reason to coms
plain of the death of native talent,

ity

saill the siranger pulling out a memotandum
ok,
Sir" soid the caplain, getting evidently an-
gry, ‘my political opigions are well known.—
I huve ever supported the Batish constitution
in chur-h and sinte, and—"'
] ennnot allow you tofshirk the question,
Captain,’ inferrupled the stranger,
*shitk, sir, what do you inean, sir 7’ said
the Coptein reddening like a turkey-cock.
‘I mesn zeplied tle other with the utmost
coolness, 'to ask you ngain, will you give your
vole to Sit John
‘What ! Isuppose you come lere 1o bully
me, 1o intinidate me—1o0~"'
‘By no means, captain ¢ butl must repeat
my question, will you give yourvote to Sir
Juhnt Yes of no 77 said the eanvasser, wail-
ing, pencil in hand, to write down the old
lellow's reply.
Sir,’ soil the coptain, who was ina tow-
ering passion, 'l consider thisa most ungen:
tlemanly, insulling, and altogether unwarrant
alile'—

Wil you vote for Sir John, Coptain I
‘Sit, you may tell Sir Jin'—

Thot you'll vote for him '

"No, sir!  1')l see bim damned first. Tl
vote for that Radical scoundrel; Dy whom 1
hate, just to show SirJolin that I am not to be
bullied inte supporting a puppy like him.—
Good morning, sir, Good morning.'

T0 A LADY.

If 1 were the light of the brightest star
That burns in the zenith now,

I would tremble down fron my bome afar,
To kiss thy radinut brow.

If 1 were the breath of a fragrant Bower,
With o viewless wing and (ree,

I wounld steal away from the fairest bower,
Aud live, love, bus for rues.

If 1 wore the soul of bewitching =ong,
With a moving melting tone,

T wonld Hoat from the gay and tho'tless throng,
And soothe ray soul alone.

If 1 were a charm by n fairy wrought,
1 would bind thee with & sign,

And never again shonld s gloomy shought
U'ershadow thy spirit’s shirive.

it is all up with him. 1 would not think
tuch of him, but pity Lim and think of his
poot muther, his wasied youthand unhappy
oidl age.

Many a ruined man looks back to the lime
wihen be first disubeyed his mother, when he
was tempted to do wrong,as thestepping-stone
to all nmusery.

If you Lave moral coursge, you will never
fent (o be called a coward.  The real coward,
is he who disobeys his mother from fear of
ridicule.— Exchange.

to the general amugement.

Among the passengers, was o long, lank
speeimen, whom no one could foil to. Tecop- |
nize ns Yankee. He satsomewhnt apart from
the resl, notwithstanding, while the singular-
ity of lis appearonce did not fail o draw
thony eutious eyes towards him,

At length, whenall thgresources of the com-
pany seemed exhausted, ong of 1hem turned
dubi usly to our Yankee, and politely re.
quested him to favor ke company with a song.

“A song!"* echoed he, looking up.

“Yes sir; you sing, do you not :

o1 didonce," replied he, “‘and lmay add it
snaved my life."”

tSaved your life

All were enger 10 hear how this coulil be,

Kissing under Duress.

The following incident develops a mode of
enforeement of the claims of persoual respect,
through the medium of constraind aitention
and aiter vore Litlle nrging, (ke sitavger COR-| o u (hird party, whicl, tosay the least of it,
gented 1o gratily them. is peeuliar,  OF its perfect success, however,

“You must know,' said hie, “thal 1 Wak| jn ije precent iustinee, we have the proof in
ane of the first to go to Unlifornin when the ' yyr persoun! experience,
report first renched us at home of its steics of | Iy he days when we wore young—*"Oh!
gold. It was no.hing tien to what it is 80w | gould 1 weren boy again!”’—we made one of
—n et ect wasie in fack with hanlty s stk |, yappy throng of younsiem, who after hay-
of eivilizotion, where now you eah see flutir- | . spent a delighiful afiernoon in the vasious
ishing lowns, numbering their thoussnd of lu-| 4.jes and amusements usually incident toan
Liabitants. oldfashioned fquilting in the country,’ such as

“'fjeing £nd of odventure, [seperated from | yopjine up, toeing water, threading needles
my company, and determined to find Uhie Way| &o found themsclves, with the quilt out,
to the digging myself, One nght Llound my- | he room eleared ond swept, the ohairs all
{gelf lying upon the grass, with my pack for| placed against Lhe wolls, aud everthing in
n piliow, just on the edge of a Inige forest.—| reqifjiess for un out-an-out quilting frolic,

"

open, and in stepped a rough looking figure of
prolentious height, elad in o coarse shirt of

“‘Yes,” we replied, with some curiosily as

“You are the editer | reckon 7" was next

I reckoned I'd come to you and see il you
“Why,” said we, L ken somewhat aback al

such an application from such a source, “you
know it is quite a difficult thing to learn lo

school in our district for fonr winters, and kin
“That is very well, but you know one must
Well ] have

«Yep, I braught one on purpose — the one
what I wrote on leavin’ Belsy this mornin’,—

Mr. Starbuck pulled from trousers pocke! a
crumpled piece of paper, and began to rend at

If I wore o memory past alloy,
1 would linger where thou art;
If T were a thonght of abiding joy,
I woull nestle in thy heart ;
I 1 were a hope with o magie light
That makes the futtre falr,
I would make thy path on earth as bright
Asthe pathsof Angelaare.

Eating & Dutchman—A Yankeo Triek.
A Yankee pedlar travelling through York
Slate, some twenly years since, put up at the
house of n Dutel tavern keeper for the night,
at the close of n bright summer day. At that
time, the peculiar prejudices of the Dutch
people of that section were shown in their
jealousy of the ‘tampt Yankees,” Our Land-
lord was one who seemed 1o take peculiar de
light in annoying the descendants of the Pil-
grims who might fall in his way, and, it may
be supposed, he did not neglect any opportu-
nity that presented during the stay of the Ynn-
kee pedlar to quiz him or make him the but
of sly jokes,

Our Yankee friend was not exaclly green,
though he kepta very quiet demeanor until
the morning, by which time he had matured a
plan for giving the Dutehman an expianation
of the adage, “whnt is souce [ur the goose is
sauce for the gander.”
T'he morning sun had dispelled (he mist of
the night.  Jonathan had hitehed Lis homse to
| his cart and brovght them up Dbefcie the door,
ready for o start, after he should have finish
ed s breakfost. The breakfast part, and
Jona han having settled his bill, felt himself
al literty to meet the Dutchman half way in
in¥ s+ hape he choose to approach, and os a sig-
nal for a more perfect undersianding of his
readiness, he let into him in this sort:
“Now old Sourkrout, Lefore 1 go, I have
one thing, the last of o large assortment, that
| want to sell you, You know you are very
prudent end economical, and one would an-
swer for your own [amily. and you eould let
your neighbors use it after you had got done
with it,**

«What in de dunder ish it?” inquired old
Sourkrout,
“Wall, you see now,” says Jonathan,
“when I lsid in my stock, 1 bought a prime
1ot of measels, and 1"ve sold "em all eout, ex-
cept one, and 1 kinder tho't, seein’ as how
you was a very savin’ man I could make it go
round ! and Jopathan had the lsugh all to

1t did not enter into my head to be afeaid il

‘Good mornibg, eapioin,  Pray don’t get
angry; it is o waller of no consequence what-| it became somewhai dork and, | heard with
| fentiul distinetness, the ety of the praine

ever,’ snid the stranger, as he relired, whist-|
ling carclessly. iw._.tf. 1 listened ngain, and wasalarmed 1o

"I'he o.d eoptoin kept his word. He was one| find the ery coming nearer. Evideutly they
of the first who tendered his vole at election| scented me.
on the following day. wA¢ length a whole pack of the blood-thirsty
For whom (0 you vote 7' axked the clerk. |rascalscamie boundingon till they come within
‘For Mr. D 1" replied the ientnted|a livndred feet of me, and then they stood
captain with a look of defiince towards tlie siock ik, and then began lo draw nearcr.
Tory caudidate, MY hoar Tose onends, | owas terribly
“I'hank you, captain—thank you! ctied a | alarmied. 1 ende vored 1o think ol some s
gentleman who wore the liberal colors at his sibla way of searing them.  Having Leard thal
breast, grasping his hand cordinlly. It was| they were tertifid by the sight ol fire, | ight-
the very person who the diy before canvassed ed o mateh,  They drew ofl o I-'ll‘l'. but ime
hitw on behalf of Sit John. medintely retraced their steps.  This move.
T'he captain pereeived in an instant how he | ment woas repeated on both sides. 1 Toned
had been honged, but it was loo Inle lo reme-| this would never do;l must think of some! hatig
dy his mistake, ani to complete his moriifica- | more decisive. But what?
tion, the Radical eandidate to. whom he had o] recolleeted having inmy voulh stlended
given his vole, wus relurned by a majority of | a stngiig sehiovl for the space of Iwo evetiines,
one. during whizh 1 reccived some huhlnlillil't et
T T S tioes of the munner of singing ‘Ul Hundred.

A Smooth Driuk) That recollection suved me. ’

Dan says, thel 3. YEATOF B4 HEY) he I'.ap-l o\ ithout more ado, 1 began,” ond did as
pened to havein Lis employ a couple of welias] couli. By the tittie 1 b got throuih
Wroths of boys'! who 1_1kc nl.] ihe jlr;l.'l)‘ ol E{! the first Tine, 1observed (hat the Wolves Le-
lreland,' !,1\-,_..| ’:1 Lit of o taste of .\u_m_f.-thrn; can lo1ook A little wild and. uneasy, apd—
comsymedly well; and often indulged in it o 5o you beliese if, gentlemen 1” il {he
his gricvous annoyance, for of course they us-| o o o nestly, “belore | fulshed,eeery in-
ually c!.m-?a_-lllm most ineppurtune moment W dividual wolf, pulting his fore paes wp lo his
el ‘conlinled,’ Iy oz § , o i
. On one uceasion, in ber husband’s alsence ;:;;:'.f:.w'“”d away as {f old Juck wus ofter
Mrs, Dan noticed that E‘::l liﬂd. Mike bad [ 773 oit of tanghter, botk loud and long,
procurcil a supply al ”l", ghvish am]i S1OW- | 0 iined this narmtive,at the endof which the
ed the jug that contoined it upon a deseried spenker, who had not stinrred & niuscle,gravely
ahul_l’ in the chimney cornet. =) . ] contimied

Waoman, you bf“"“"“"""l l.:h.-'ss o m\f.'r-l You see, genilemen, I lave been frank
Elmlu“ 7 L}Jldly e UI'IIII.!. a.ffll:f 3_“1 1m.""'—”' you. Didid net wish to take undue ad-
liguidate,’ and with her sisters, provel "'r" | vantage of your very kind and complimentary
aversion to he‘red eye,) my 'f"'"'"'l § Wil i ation without forewarning You uf the con-
took ndvantoge of the merry dog's u“."’""""“"'.nvqm.-m',es. 16, after what | bave told you,
to Lheir chores, and sbstracting their jug, putf you ate sl desirous of hearing me, 1 will'en
in ils slead one exootly :-'umt'nl.m Dp!!tumncc, [ theavor to give you ‘01d  Handred,' which is
0"1:':”'“."1-‘“% \I*“‘ 1"'”: ltlbltzflktbutlij'upnii (e | e only sang | know, and 1o which, for rea-

., wight the bDOYS : . e % bl . } s
kilchen l‘lguur. aud Mr, D. and his lady retired ::;{":‘:!k.fnd, given, L dsel-uncommonty et
to tkeit room, the door of which opened luto, ~y, is needless to say that }o Was unanimous-
the kitchen, where they could have a view | " o o

; . i y vxcused,

from their bed of what might transpire bes| et il
tween e ‘bog-lrotiers.’ . 8

When !il-kt? pad given what lie supposed | = Things We Cax’t Etu‘ld. )

We can’t stand the first-floor lodger coming

was ample time for the *boss,’ togo to sleep, : {
he !:ur:hu; his eighbor, saying: ¥ Liome in a state of inebriation and geiting uto
| our bed with his boots on.

L B ]

e

| L omong then were Jolin B———nand his newly

Jren, of delicate forms, and fairy-like hands
and feet—the oldex with dark lustrous eyes
and chesnut curls ; Lhe younger with arbs like
the sky of June, ber white neck veiled by o

1 want you to be mine this year,

Jones,

wealtli of golden ringlets. She observed in | For be’s ¢ rascal and no mistake,
both, the same close altention to their sludies, And I'll certainly break his bones,
and a5 Mary had tarried withio daring playing | My peu is poor, my ink is pale,

My love for you will never fail.

time, so did Nelly, and upon speaking to her
Exocit STarstck.

as she had to her sister, she received, too, the
same answer, “‘I might lear my dress,”

The reply caused Miss M.~ to notice
the garb of the sister. She saw at once that
it was the saupe piece aa Mary's and upon
porulinizing it very closely, she became certain
that it was thesame dress, It did not fit quite
so pretty on Neily and was too long for her

ler did it—but all the rest is my own ritin
and composin’. ' What do you think of it 1"

equal to anything in that line I ever heard.’
“] thought you'd sey so, and that's the ad

100, and she was evideully ill st ease when | vantage I have over Seth Jones—he can't Tite
she noticed her teacher looking at the bright | poetry, no how, Well, old feller, what do
pink flowers that were so thiokly set on you say now! Do you think I could edit

white {
“T am not particolatl

Tham.m wasone that could not but
inferest a heart so tuly benevolent as that

in need of an as

And don't you take up with that rascal Seth

#You see,” said Mr. Starbuck, “I didn’t
tite the last lines—Shakspur or some rich fel-

1 think,” said I ambiguously, “‘that it is

sistant just now,"” said I, * but perhaps you

himself. “Arrah, PoL !lets have a drp.’
NThe Dulehman began to bluster os soon as
he got the idea ‘through his wool,’ and think-
ing he could do as ke pleased with an sppor-
ently green Yankee, he commenced bullying
him,

“Look a-here mister, none yer tricks upon
travellers,” said Jonathan, ‘you needn’tthink
you can scare a Yankee, no how. *‘Why, ot
your old cabbage garden, 1 bave known a
' | Yankee to eat such a Dutchmon sg you are.’

“A Yankee eat a Dutehman! Tat's o tami
likely story. I pet you five tollar you can't
' |eat me "'
| oIl take the bet,’” said the Yankee.—
‘Now #'pose you go and csll in all *yer neigh-
bors (o see fair play.’

The neighbors were called in and the pre-
liminaries mrranged, in which it was ogreed
«|that the Dutchman should take off his bools,
wash his feet and lay dovn on the table.—
The stakes were then put up,
_'The Dulehman was “laid out,” and Jonathan

I am, entirely, this blessed night,

took it down from its pereh, andin full vie
of Mr. . and bis wife, who were walchi
the ‘motions,’ ook & ‘swig!  But the expix
sion of his face wos anything but a favorab

the eontortion; and exclsimed: ) _
Pat, wat the devil are you makin' sich

bad look over the whiskey for 7’

pcovering himsell, *it

I wak afier muking.
a smootl drink it was, sure.’

uraught.

hidéous.

which ted in the bosom of that village | m hl.'-z well sit down and try your hand at
sohool , Ghe sscertained the residence | editorisl. 1t would give me a better idea of
of their mother, and {liough sosely shortaned | your powers very pathetic vemes you

proceeded very deliberately to - untie bis peck| My fricud and his

- N

Begorty, so soys I, Mike,it's ssdry as achip

Up both sprang, and Pat reaching the ju;

comment upon the conteuts. Mike noticed

«Faith, Mike,' replied his companion, re-
was no bad look at all,|
I was oniythinkiog what | for weak chests.

We can’t stand o waiter always telling us
he's goming, and never doing it
‘. We can't stand a young lody with her hair
w doneup in newspaper adveriisements.

We can't stand an infotusted  dramatist
reading up the manuscripis of his five-net
tragedy

We can’t stand a baby dabbing his damp
| lirtle hand aboul our face, while the mother
a | Stands by, and remarks thal the little dear is
begmning to ‘1ake notice,"
| We can't stand a doctor telling us, ina
| friendly way, our family were always noled

o
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I5~The servant of a Prossian officer onee

*Haud over here,’ cried Mike impatiently, | mo s croney, who inquired how Le got along
and applyiug it 10 liis lips, be took a generous iy kis fiery moaster,

«Qp, excellently "' answered the servant;

‘Biurrnages!" he roared,rushing for the 00T | e Jive on very friendly terms; every morniug | P
where Pat followed him, and the noise of their| wa beat each other's coats; the only difference
efforts, at ‘hesving Jonab,’ made the night| is o takes his off to be beaten.”

pattner thought (hey| §IA heart unspotied is not canly daunted.

Qur party, in addition 1o the boys and girls,
included several morried persons, some older
{and some younger, most of whom had just
| frupped in to see the young folks enjoy them-

selves, and 1o partake of the creature comforls
| which usally constitute an imperiant fealure
But

| in the progromme on sneh an occasion,

woedded wife, the latier of whom, by the liye,
wioe senreely sixteen, aml decidely the pretti-
|2t girl inthe room, Her husband was n man
ol about five apd twenty, full six feet high, and
[withal had the repatation of being the best
{man i the disteet, and ready ot shorl notice
lo prove it.

After the usual preliminariesin the way of
small tulk and compliments, just to wear off
| fonlish embartasement, the order of the even-
ing commenced with a pluy called “Content-
went,” and a5 many a pawin wos paid and
faithfully redeemed—not by repenting verses
of poetry, standing five minutes with the face
tn the wall, waiking three times arcund the
wom  blindfolded, or auy such tame perform.
anoes as are commonly practised in the more
refined cweles of the cily, which only serve
1o temind one of the beter times in the coun-
1ry—but in the pruniure way, by good, old-
fashioned, honest Kissing, that sounded out
clear and disti ¢t like tlie cracking of a wagon
whip, set the old folk’s mouths to watering,
ot wnde old M. Deal whisper to Mrs. Skel-
lon 4 a\ “she didn't see why a martied woman
couldn'tenjoy pluys just as well assingle gals;
for her pmt, she dudn’t see no difference, be-
cause slie was old, it warn't no reassou she
shouldn't feel young,'’

The sport continued for some time, the boys
ever and auon slyly peeping at the prelty face
of Mrs, B—, and only wishing that they
could selec! ber as a partner, but restrained
by the fear that her s olwart husband might
think proper to resent such a liberty with his
new bride; in consequence of which latler
impression, she was, {or the lime being, a
mere wall-flower.

This state of things was observed by John,
who, construing this lack ef atlention to one
whom he thought as deserving as auy, into a
want of proper respect towanls his wile, and
by refiection townrds himeelf, determined it
should no longer pass unnoticed. So rolling
rolling up hissleeves, he stepped info the mid-
dle of e 1oom, and, in a voice that at once
secured morked attention said ¢

“Gentlemen, I've been noticing how thinga
have been workiog were for some time, and I
ain't holf satisfied. [ don’t wanl o risea
fuss, hut—""

“#What's the malter, John " inquired half
o dozen of us. ““What do veu mean. Have
I done anything to burt your feelings 1"

*Yes you have; sil of you have hurt my
feelings; ond 1've just got this to say aloul it.
Here's every gal in the rom been kissed
mighty nigh a dozen times npicce, and there's
my wife, who I econsider as likely zsany of
'em, has not had a single Kiss to-night; and I
just tell you now, if if she don’t gel as many
kistes the balance of the time, asany gal in
the room, tke man that slights ber has got me
1o figh!=—thot’s all, Now go ahead with your
lays I
If Mrs. B—— was slighted during the rest
of t\he evening, we did not observe i, As lor
ourself, we know Jobn had no feult ta find with
us individually, for any neglect on our parl
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